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SYNOPSIB.
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' . g q'?m. mhster criminologist of
nds ‘that In bringing to jus-

. al, the murderer of Lord
!ﬂ{lh'. daughter, he has but just be-

a life-and-death ﬂru;xgla with a mys-

2 ‘mutet:‘cl'lll::#;IA nr;. hldgen ;ml
. in. Professor Ash ‘s garden he hau
i an anthropold ape skeleton and a lv-
Inhuman crenture, half monkey, hnlé
man, destroyed by fire. In his room have
appeared from nowhere black boxes, one
contalning dis~onds tforn from a lovely
throat by-a pair of armless, threatening
finnds, both with sarcastic, threatening
notes signed by the inecrutable hands. He
arrésted for the murder of him valet,
Brown, and a Miss Quigg, in his
rooms. Laurg and Lenora, his assistanis,
suspect Cralg, the professor’'s valet, Le-
geted by the threatening
, but Is rescued. Quest clears him-
self of the murder charge, but falls to
trep Cralg.. In his rooms another black
box e in the rifled safe and, return-
ndd. 8 second time, the ac-

- .rlnt note teils him he has no
3!1«» aguinst the inherited cunning ef
agen.
SEVENTH INSTALLMENT
+  THE HOUSE OF MYSTERY.

o CHAPTER XVI.

Bomething in the nature of a con-
ference was proceeding in Quest's

study. The professor was there, seat-

* ¢d in the most comforiable easy:
chalr, smoking .without relish one of
his host’s best cigars, watching with
nervous impatience the closed door.

* Laura and Lenofa were seated-at the
table, dressed for the street. They
had- the alr of being prepared for
some excursion, Quest, realizing the
professor's highly strung state, had
left him alome for a few woments
and was studying & map of New York,
The later, However, was too i1l u;
éase to keep silent for long.
. "Our friend French,” he remarke
“gave you no clue, I suppose, as to the
direction fn which his Investigations
are leading him?" : :

Queét: glanced up from the map. '

“None at all. I know, howuver, that

~@he " hogsa in which Lenora here was
mifined s being watched closely.”

e professor glanced across to-

wn|d the table before which Lenora

Beated. s

“it seems strange,” he continued,

i“that the young Iady should have so
iHttla to tell us mbout her incarcera-
| thon.>
. Lenora shivered for a moment.
' “What could there ba to tell,” sho
‘apked, “excapt that it was all horrible,
‘and that T felt things—felt dangers—
which I couldn't desgyibe.” |

The professor gave vend to an im-.

. patient Hlttle exclamation.

"I am not speaking for fancles,” he
persisted. “You had food brought to
you, for Instance. Cpuld you never
see the hand which placed it inside
your room? _Could you hear mnothing
of the footsteps of the person who

brought it? Could you not even sur-; —that ls if the young ladies are will-

mise whether it wbre a man or a
woman7?” ’ :
Lenora answered him with an evi-
dent effort. She had barely, as yet,
recovered from the shock of those
awtul houra. Ly :
. “The who brought me the
food,” ghe sald, “came at night—never
-in ‘the daytime. 1 never heard any-
‘thing. The most I ever saw was once
—I: happened to be looking toward
the door and I saw a pair of hands—
nothing more—seiting down a tray. , 1
shrieked and (Gut. ‘I think that
1 almost fainted. When 1 mmnp
; y 4hongh 1o 100k, thére wiis nothing
oS skape s s s

S

(AWEY. . s Frrl e i
3 “1? is evident, 1 nm afratd,” ho sald,
' “that Miss Lenora's will Help

yone. As aw expert in thebe affairs,

* Mr. Quest, does it not seem to you

that hef imprisonment was just a 1it-

" t1a purpossless?  There seems to have

mnﬁ attempt to.Harm her in sny
”» ’

- took' the rlsk of
ner.” Que od_out

OPPENHEIM

o' professor sighed & he turned

COPpP. TSHT 1S Ons r woob

Froduced by the Univeranal

slatlon,” be went on, “and we have
| questioned them carefully. It seems
that after they had pleked up the ball,
4 man came out of the side entrance
of the house, saw them reading Miss
Lenora's message, and shouted after
them. The boys had scnse enough
to scnol. . The man ran after them,
but had to give it up. Here i8 their
description of him."”

The Inspector took a plece of pa-
per from his pocket. They all waited
breathlessly,

“Had to drag this out of the boys,
bit by bit,” the inspector proceeded,
“but bojled down and put into reason-
able language, this Is what-it comes
to: A man of medium helght, rather
thin, pale, and after running a
short digtance he put his hand {o
his heart, as though out of breath.
Oune of the boys th ught his nose Wwas
a little hooked, and they hoth re-
marked upon the fact that ailtbough
he shouted after them, he used no
swear words, .but simply tried to in-
duce them to stop. ‘This desecription
suggest anything to you, gentlemen?”

“Cralg,”" Lenora sald firmly.

"It is a very accurate discriptiun of
Cralg,” Sanford Quest agreed.

The professor looked troubled, also
& little perplexdd.. He gaid nothing,
however, s - .

“Under these circumstances,” the
Inspector continued, “I have had the
-house watched, and I propose that wo
now search it aystematically. It is
very possible that something may
transpire to help us. Of coufse, my
men went through {t roughly when
we brought Miss Lenora away, but
that wasn't anything of a search to
count, if the place really has becoma
a haunt of criminals.”

“What sbout the ownership of the
House?” Quest asked, as he took up |*
his hat, ;

‘The inspector nodded approvingly.

#1 am making a few inqoiries in
that direction,” he announced. *“I ex-
pect. to have something to report very
shortly." ;

The . professor stood drawing on
~his gloves. The vague look of trouble
stlil lingered in his face, :

-“Tell me again/" he -begged;- “the
name of the avenue In which this res-
tdence is ‘sltuated?” .

“Gayson avenue,” the Tspector re-
plied. “It's a bit out of the way, but
it's not a be@ neighborhood.”.

The professor-repeated the address
to himeelf softly. For a moment he
stood quite still. His manner.showed
signs of growing anxiety, Ho seemed
to be trying to remember something.

“The name,” he admitted finally, as
they moved towards the door, “sug-|.
gests to me, I must confess—we are
going to see the house inspector?

"“We are on our way there now, sir |

{ Ing?" he added, glancing at Laura.

. "We'va been walting here with bur

hats on for the last half hour,” Laura
T .- S LT Sl |

|

|

| tomobile and drove off. As they

‘be an ordinary panel. .
ey

fICan you tell me when thh instru.
| ment was last used? . .

T

gum The t_‘gt'aph'q'i:'a used an
#| Bour ago from a call ofice;and ‘con-
{Tiection” why established. ’lﬁ‘hh

nors, “the fnepéctor here's sefting up
as 8 judge of millinery!”

turned ahd looked at them
both with an alr of blapk astonlsh-
ment,  The inspeclor was a little em-
barrassed.

“No need to glve me sway like that,”
he muttered, as they reached the hall.
“Now then, Iadles and gentlomen, If
yeu are ready.” :

They took thefr places In the au-

neared the vicinity of Gayson avenue
the profesgor began to show eigus of
renewed uneasiness, When they drow
up at last outside the house he grve
a little exclamation, His face was
grave, almost haggard.

“Mr. Quest,” he sald, “Inepector
French, 1 deeply regret that I have
a statement to meke.”

They both turned quickly toward
him. The inspector smiled in a con.
fidential maoner at Laura. It was
obvious that he knew what was com-
g,

“SBome years ago,”” the professor
contimied, “I bought this house and
made a pregt of it to—"

“To whem?” Quest asked quickly.

“To my servant Cralg,” the profes-
sor admitted with a groan.

Lenora gave a little cry. She turned
trlumphantly towards the inspector.

“All recollection as to its locality
had escaped me,” the profestor con-
tinued -sorrowfully. “I remember that
it was on the azzivessary of his hav-
Ing besn with me for .some fifteen
years that I' declded to' show him
some siubstantial mark of my appre-
clation. 1 knew that he was looking
for & domiclle for' his father and 1
mother, who _are since both dead,
and I requested a house agent to send
me in a, liet of suitable residences,
This, alas! was the one I purchased.”

Quest glanced around the place,

“I think,” he said, “that the profes-
tor's statement mow removes Any
doubt as to Cralg’s gullt. You are
Bure thé house has been eclosely
watched, inspector?'

“Bince I recélved certain informa-
tion,” French replled, “I have had
half a dozen of my best men In the
viclnity. 1 can assure you that no
one has entered.or left it during the
last twenty-four hours.”

They made their way to the plazza
steps and entered by the front door.
The house was an ordinary frame-
work one of moderate size, in poor re-
pair, and showing slgna of great neg.'
lect. The rooms were- barely fur-
nished and their first cursory search
revealed no traces of habitation,
There was still the broken skylight
in the room which Lenora had occu-
pled,’'and the bed upon which she had
slept was still crumpled. French,

who had been tapping the walls down. |

stairs, called to them. They trooped
down into the hall. The - Inspector
was standing hefore what appeared to
ok here,” he sald, glancing out
of the corner of his.eye to be sure
that Laura was there, “let me show
you what I have Just discovered.”
He felt with his thumb for a spring.
In & moment or two & portion of the
wall, about two feet in extent, stowly
revolved, disclosing & emall cup
board fitted with a telephone instru
ment, , i
“A telephons,” the f%nsperior re-
marked, polnting to it, “in an unoccu-
pled house and & econcealed eup-
board. What do you think of that?"
The professor shook his. head.
“Don’t ask me,” he groaned,
French took the receiyer from itg
rest ahd called up the excharnge.
“Inspector French speaking,” he
snnounced. “Kindly tell me what is
the ‘number of the teléphone from
which I am speaking, and who is the
subscriber?” SR e
..+ He listened to the reply and asked
another question. S :

« . Thank you!” e oAy
- The inspector hung up the receiver.
5 “Tle subscriber's name,” it
them’ dryly, “Is Brown. The mum
i _not entered In the book, by re-

Jomeons spoke from this

. properly, that someons,”

owly, “must ba I the
‘present moment.”.
‘& doubt,” ‘the Inspecter

golig to search lht-h'ont

L

s NNt \to-open her eyes, “and Fm not golng |

told,

3 [Ese
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hand. French walited In the hall be-
low, also armed. Laura gripped Le-
nora's arm In excitement.

“Théy've got him now!" she ex-
claimed. “Got him, sure!" }

On the fourth or fifth stair Craig
hesitated. e suddenly saw the pro-
fessor standing below. He gripped
the baunlsters with one hand. The
other he flung out in a threatening
gesture,

“You've given me away to theso
bloodhounds!” he eried—'you, for
whom [ have tolled and slaved, whom
I have followed all over the world,
whom T have served faithfully with
the last breath of my body and tho
last drop of blood in my veins! You
have brought them here—tracked mo
down! You!"

The professor shook his head scr-
rownlly. * 4

“Cralg,” he sald, “you have becn
the best servant man .ever hnd. If
¥ou are innocent of these crimes yon
can elear yourself,
‘a dog’s death s none loo good for
vou

Cralg seemed to sway for & moment
upen his feet. Only Lenora, from the
hall, saw that he was fitting his right
foot into what scemed to be a leath-
er loop hanging from the baunisters.
Then n wild shout of surprise brokn
from the lips of all of them, followedl
by a moment of stupefied wonder.
The whole staircase suddenly. began
to revolve. Cralg, clinging to tho
banisters, disappeared. In a moment
or two there was a fresh click.: An-
other set of stairs, identical to the
first, had taken their place.

“The cellar!” Quest shouted, as lLia
‘rushed down the stalrs. “Quick!”

They wrenched cpen the wooden
door and hurried down the dark stepa
Into the gloomy, unlit cellar. Tho
place was crowded with packing cases
and two large wine barrels stood In
the corner. At the farther end was
a door. Quest rushed for it and stood
guard. A moment later, however, ho
called to Laura and pressed his re-
volver Into her hand.

“Stand there,” he ordered.
him If he triés to run out.
in the packing cascs.
dangerous.”

The profersor, out of breath, wa3
leaning against one ‘of the pillars,
his arm passed around it for support.
Lenora, with Qpest and French.
searched hastily amongst the packing
‘cases, Suddenly there was a loud
crack, the sound of falling masonry,
followed by a scream from Laurn.
‘French, with a roar of anger, rushed
toward her. She was lylng on her
glde, already half covered by fallinz
bricks and masonry., He dragged her
.away, just in time, ,

. “My God, she's. falnted!" he ex-
lalmed, | 5
“I haven't,” Laura faltered, trying

"Shoot
I'll gearch
He might bo

to, but 1 think my arm's broken, and
my slde hurte . . -
“The fellow's not down here, any-
‘way,” Quest declared. “Let’s help her
‘apstairs. ard- got ‘her out of thia
devil's howtio” . . e
They .etipported her up the steps

| &t found & chair for her In {a hall,

The i “g-tv;q;,';mh-;;thq tele.
@ cupboard and called for an am-
L Thion GOIt, who Bkl bor

‘here, Freneh, this is the u?ig:iﬁi stair-
#e.., There’s tha leather oop. -1
} >, i y

on. the first floor ® sfore we. do
edld Quest. “T think

tun.rg.h-,n'alr.-"thn__ln._'

L0

He Was Wearing Cralg's Ciothes.

leng as I live,” he declared, “I'l hnire
that fellow before I'm through!”

CHAPTER XVII,

The professor roused himself from
what had apparently been a very
gloomy reverle. 1 -

“Well,” he announced, “I must Ko
home. 1i has been very kind of you,
Mr. Quest, to keep, me here for so
long." o

Queat glanced at the clock,

“Don’t hurry, Mr. Ashlelgh” he
eaid. “Wo ma get some news at any
moment. French- has a dozen mon
out on the seangh and he has prom-
Ited to ring mé' up immediately ho
hears enything®

The professorfighed.

“A man,” Yedeclared, "who for
twenty years can’decelve’ his master

It you are guil'y '

‘examiting  the staircase, suddenly |
'gavn & Uitle exclamatfon. = ., -
* *He's’ done ns!" he “cried.  "Look

ow {i.becausg there was a crack on’
ung

8|/ that calendsr right?” _'~. .

a2z ulterly and completely as Cralg
haa dona mo, whe is capable of such
tiabollical c:;lmﬁ. and who, when
capture rizrea him In the face, is
capable of an codoio such 5z he made
today, s outsid®ithe laws of prob-
abllity. Perzona} ¥,.1 do not bellove

that T shall eve aln see the face
of ‘iny servant, ﬁ'—muro than that
you, Quest, wi dentirely solve the
mystery of thesé "“murders and the
theft of the Rhelaholdt jewels, - What
can we do againaf men who have re-
volving staircase’ and trolley-londs
.of river pirates waiting for them?
You may be a sclentific criminologist,
Quest, ‘but that .féllow Cralg s a
sclentific criminal] if ever there was
m.u '{‘_ X

Quest crossed
cigar eabinet, and
start’ ‘was ‘apparen
Lenora 1ald down -
had ™ juit Nifted up. The professor
leaned forward in iy < o
" *What {a 1t, Quokt®™ fie demanded.

Quest stretched ont hls hand and
pleked up from thafop of the clgara’
& small black box! . Fe laid it on the
iable. J

“Unless T am very.much mistaken,”
ha said, “it i another commenication
from our mysterions’friend.”

“Impossible!” the professor
¢lalmed hoarsely,

“How can he have been here? ILo.
nora cried.. 4 !

a

om towards hia.
&d 1t. His little
o' both of themn.
3 bag which sho

ex-

Quest Temoved tho<1ld from the |

box end drew out e elrcular eard.
Around the outside edgé was a very
clevor pen and ink sietch of a life-
- buoy, and Inside . margin  were
several seutences of lelé
ing,

In the great schef
Supreme Rulet of
vided an  Inheritangs .
children; 7o ons helgave power, to
ancther strength, to angther beauty,
but to his favorite he gave cunning.

They all looked at one another.

“What does it mean?’ Lenora

L6f things, the

"f'unlvam dl-

Easped,

“A lifebuoy!” the
mured. S

They both stared at Quest, who re-
malned, silent, chewing hard at the
‘end of his cigar, °

“Every message,”
(hdlf to himgelr,
‘nificance. What
‘lifebuby?” -3
He was sllent for a moment. Then
‘he turned ‘suddenly to.the profesabr,

“has had dome sig-
doed’ this mean—u

“What did'you call thogo men {n the | .
motortrack, . professor—river plrates? | _ :
- | unnaturally large, loomed up the

And a lfebuoy! Walt” .
y. He crossed the room. towards his
d¢sk and returned wifh s llst in his

hand He ran his fihger down it,

y | 8topped awd. glariced &t th date,
Damn a'&hl’m. i, Mo muttered, “cargo
. [icottott. destinttion Soutlismpton, sails
at high'11d6 ‘on the 160 Lenbra, is

“I's the 46th, Mr. Quest," aho an:

A e “S———

*about

profcasor mur- |

he uld. speaking | '

‘erossed. the room to: the tefos |

ﬁ' | (“Doryou by ; :
1 | other remarked, tiraing around, “Oet
g | up, you BlacKenied!™ “. : ot &

“Then we've got to meke tracks™ |

he declared, “and pretty quick,  too.
8Le’ll be starting from somewhepe
pumber twenty-eight dock, a
long way down. Come along, gentle-
men ' >

They hurried out to the antome™Sle
and etarted off for the docks: The
latter part of their Journey was ae-
complished under difitcultics
street was packed with drayvs  and
heavy wvohicles, They -reached dpek
number twenty-eight at last, how-
ever, and hurried through the shed
on to the wharf. There were no Bigng
of a ateamer theve, |

“"Where's  the Durham? Quent
asked one of the cirters, who was Just
getting hls team togethor

The man pointed out to the middle
of river, where o small stpamer wns
Iying

“There sho is,” he roplied. “"She'll
be off In a fow minutes. You'll hear
the sirens directly when they begin
to move down.”

Quest led tho way quickly to the
edge of the wharf. There was a
small .tug there, the ecrow of which
we. + Just making hge fast for the
night, .

"Fifty dollars If you'll take us out
to the Durham and eateh her before
she snlls,” Quest shouted to the man
Who setiied tg be the eaptain, -

They clamhered down the iron lad-
der and jumped on (o the deck of the
tug. The captaim seized ihe wheal,
The two men who formed the crow
took off their coals and walsteonts,

“Give it to her, Jim," the former or-
dered. “Now then, here goes!  We'll
just miss the ferry.”

They swung around and commencoed
their journcy., Quest stood with hia
watch in his hand. They wero Betting
up the anchor of the Durham and
from higher up the river came the
Bcreecn of steamers  beginning to
move on tholr outward way,

“We'll make It all right,” the cap-
taln assured them. .

They were within a hundred yards
of the Durham when Quest gave a lit-
tle exclamation. From ihe othor side
of the steamer another tug shotgout
away, turning back towards New
York. Huddled up in the storn, sShalf
concealed in a tarpaulln, was a man
in a plain black suit Quest, with a
little shout, recognized the man at
tire helm from his long, brown beard,

“That’s one of those fellows who
was in the truck,” he doclared, “and
that's Craig in the stern' We've got
him this time. Say, captnin, it's that
tug T want. . Never mind about the
steamer. Catoh it and I'll' make it a
hundred dollars!” Tk SR Y |

“We've got lier!" he caplain ex:
ctafmed.
first of the stenmers coming down In
tho mfddle. Thoy1l'have to chuck It.”

Right ahead of them, blazing with
lights, & huge ferry came charning

1g_xlver up_ond. gonding waves.in ...,

their direction, 03 the other sido,

for the |

There's the ‘ferry and the |

Quest 8tood on Guard.

great bows of an ocean-going steamer,
Tho tug wag sWubg round and thay
ran up alongeide.” The man with the
Lenzd leaned over. e
“Bay, what's your trouble?’ he'do-
manded. | . il =l R
The “Inspector, stopped  forward,

‘the tarpaulin Ko announced,

 “I'waht that man yoi've got under:|

“Bay, yqu an’t the river police? |

M'm I rtor Freich 'from hedd- |
"quarters,” was tha curt reply. | “"The
sooner you-hund il over, the bettcr

B 9005 5% o) [ rhi o T o e
that, O'Toole?” tha

‘A man roke
oflakin. '
thes,




